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THE 

DENTAL  HYGIENE  DEPARTMENT 

OF 

Central  Piedmont  Community  College 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


IF 


If  you  can  keep  your  head  when  all  about  you 
Are  losing  theirs  and  blaming  it  on  you. 

If  you  can  trust  yourself  when  all  men  doubt  you. 

But  make  allowance  for  their  doubting  too; 

If  you  can  wait  and  not  be  tired  by  waiting. 

Or  being  lied  about,  don’t  deal  in  lies. 

Or  being  hated,  don’t  give  way  to  hating, 

And  yet  don’t  look  too  good,  nor  talk  too  wise: 

If  you  can  dream-and  not  make  dreams  your  master 
If  you  can  think— and  not  make  thoughts  your  aim 
If  you  can  meet  with  Triumph  and  Disaster 
And  treat  those  two  impostors  just  the  same; 

If  you  can  bear  to  hear  the  truth  you’ve  spoken 
Twisted  by  knaves  to  make  a  trap  for  fools, 

Or  watch  the  things  you  gave  your  life  to,  broken, 
And  stoop  and  build  ’em  up  with  worn-out  tools: 

If  you  can  make  one  heap  of  all  your  winnings 
And  risk  it  on  one  turn  of  pitch-and-toss, 

And  lose,  and  start  again  at  your  beginnings 
And  never  breathe  a  word  about  your  loss; 

If  you  can  force  your  heart  and  nerve  and  sinew 
To  serve  your  turn  long  after  they  are  gone, 

And  so  hold  on  when  there  is  nothing  in  you 
Except  the  Will  which  says  to  the:  'Hold  on!’ 

If  you  can  talk  with  crowds  and  keep  your  virtue, 

Or  walk  with  Kings— nor  lose  the  common  touch, 
If  neither  foes  nor  loving  friends  can  hurt  you, 

If  all  men  count  with  you,  but  none  too  much; 

If  you  can  fill  the  unforgiving  minute 

With  sixty  seconds’  worth  of  distance  run, 

Yours  is  the  Earth  and  everything  that’s  in  it, 
And-which  is  more— you’ll  be  a  Man,  my  son! 

-Rudyard  Kipling 


DEDICATION 


Mrs.  Marilyn  Armstrong,  R.  D.  H. 

You  are  the  one 

Who  showed  understanding  at  the  beginning 

Who  gave  us  encouragement  when  the  road  was  rough 

And  a  smile  to  brighten  the  way. 
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Harry  G.  Snyder,  D.  D.  S. 

Dr.  Harry  G.  Snyder,  a  graduate  of  Washington  University  in  St.  Louis,  is 
the  chief  of  Dental  Hygiene.  Before  assuming  this  private  practice,  an 
extensive  military  career,  graduate  courses  and  an  assistant  professorship  at 
New  York  University  were  among  his  accomplishments.  Dr.  Snyder  retired 
in  1966  as  an  Army  Colonel  and  was  drafted  back  into  duty  as  head  of  the 
Dental  Hygiene  Department. 
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Bill  J.  Williams,  B.S.,  D.D.S. 
Pfeiffer  College,  1963 
University  of  North  Carolina,  1969 


Marilyn  Moore  Armstrong,  R.D.H. 
University  of  Iowa,  1964,  B.A.,  1965 


Marilyn  Moyer  Hayes,  R.D.H. 

Ohio  State  University,  1968,  B.S.,  1969 


Linda  Bolch  Shoemaker,  R.D.H. 
Central  Piedmont  Community  College,  1967 
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Marion  F.  Durham 
University  of  North  Carolina 
Greensboro  and  Chapel  Hill 


Gloria  M.  Cooper 
Bennette  College,  B.S. 
North  Carolina  University,  M.S. 


Jim  Hall,  B.S.,  M.A. 

Appalachian  State  Teachers  College,  1967 
Appalachian  State  Teachers  College,  1968 


Dr.  Gilbert  Colina,  B.S.,  LLD 
University  of  South  Carolina,  1938 
Belmont  Abbey  College 
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From  Pinafores  To  Pins 


Judy  Abernethy 
Drexel,  N.  C. 


Laura  Adams 
Southern  Pines,  N.  C. 


Marcia  Brandon  Peggy  Carter 

Gastonia,  N.  C.  Charlotte,  N.  C. 
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Lynn  Collins 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Tina  Craven 
Asheboro,  N.  C. 


Diana  Farrington 
Miami  Beach,  Florida 


Brenda  Graham 
Fayetteville,  N.  C. 


Dexter:  Our  summer  love 


Later  we  used  ourselves  for  our  experiments. 
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Joy  Keener 
Maiden,  N.  C. 


Barbara  Keziah 
Hamlet,  N.  C. 


Jackie  Kiser  Diane  Langevin 

Mount  Holly,  N.  C.  Charlotte,  N.  C. 
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Sherry  Morris 
Mill  Springs,  N.  C. 


Joyce  Murphy 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Anne  Pennington 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Jessica  Rimmer 
Hurdle  Mills,  N.C. 
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Jan  Rouse 
Rose  Hill,  N.  C. 


Kay  Ryckeley 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Sharon  Sams 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Carolyn  Simpson 
Concord,  N.  C. 


A  flurry  of  ideas  Now  ...  a 
memory 
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Becky  Smith 
Stanley,  N.  C. 


Judy  Smith 
Denton,  N.  C. 


Maturity,  skills,  and  intelligence  combine  to  form  a 
hygienist. 


Kay  Snead 
Rockingham,  N.  C. 


Debbie  Stone 
Old  Fort,  N.  C. 
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Together;  yet  alone. 


Judy  Stone 
Clover,  S.  C. 


Amanda  Thompson 
Norwood  N.  C. 


\ 


not  shown 

*  Darcy  Thompson 

\  Charlotte,  N.  C. 
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LAST  WILL  AND  TESTAMENT 


I,  Judy  Abernathy  leave  to  Vickie  Kent  the  path  on  Monroe  Road. 

I,  Darcy  Thompson  leave  to  Nancy  Robinson  5  lbs.  of  coffee. 

I,  Judy  Stone  leave  to  Lynn  Thompson  a  collection  of  21  speeding  tickets. 

I,  Lisa  Hester  leave  to  Sue  Hobbs  all  the  hours  I  spent  on  my  bed  studying  for  Boards. 

I,  Martha  Ward  leave  to  Suzanne  Wright  an  alarm  clock  set  for  3:00  so  she’ll  be  on  time  for  clinic. 

I,  Brenda  Harmon  leave  to  Linda  Parker  an  extra  clip  board. 

I,  Peggy  Carter  leave  to  Carol  Shelton  old  test  and  better  luck  on  them. 

I,  Tina  Craven  leave  to  Beverly  Hardman  my  ability  to  find  patients  on  the  street. 

I,  Diane  Langevan  leave  to  Martha  Clark  my  ability  to  pop  gum  in  class. 

I,  Jessica  Rimmer  leave  to  Debby  Crotts  my  ability  to  work  on  a  patient  without  standing  3  feet  back  to  avoid 
bodily  contact. 

I,  Amanda  Thompson  leave  to  Ann  Goan  my  Norwood  accent. 

I,  Jackie  Kiser  leave  to  Carla  Helms  all  my  empty  bottles  of  Cavalier  shoe  polish. 

I,  Sherry  Morris  leave  to  Janice  Wilson  my  ability  to  root  plane  on  an  85  year  old  lady. 

I,  Donna  Trull  leave  to  Glenda  Tate  an  eraser  to  my  red  and  blue  pencil. 

I,  Karen  Johnson  leave  to  Andrea  Gregg  my  ability  to  talk  so  fast  no  one  can  understand. 

I,  Lynn  Collins  leave  to  Nancy  Robinson  a  plaque  control  kit. 

I,  Anne  Penington  leave  to  Linda  Wright  a  “B”  on  your  carved  premolar  not  a  “C”. 

I,  Sharon  Sams  leave  to  Audrey  Fitch  my  first  1113  and  a  broken  instrument. 

I,  Susan  Hall  leave  to  Connie  Fesperman  my  ability  to  wear  dirty  contacts  and  still  be  able  to  see. 

I,  Joy  Keener  leave  to  Carol  Beouham  just  the  fond  memories  in  DH  and  all  my  “weeners.” 

I,  Brenda  Graham  leave  to  Robbie  Petrank  my  Columbia  13/14  which  have  been  sharpened  to  look  like  a  scaler. 
I,  Diana  Farrington  leave  to  Judy  Bally  a  used  spool  of  dental  floss  and  a  bottle  of  displaque. 

I,  Anne  Penington  leave  to  Debby  Welling— change  your  name  quick,  honey,  and  maybe  you’ll  make  it. 

I,  Kay  Snead  leave  to  Peggy  Dunn  a  year’s  supply  of  disclosing  tablets  and  my  ability  to  gain  weight. 

I,  Judy  Smith  leave  to  Sue  Hobbs  my  ability  to  be  the  first  one  at  school  and  the  last  to  be  there  at  night. 

I,  Becky  Smith  leave  to  Kathy  Smith  my  ability  to  kick  my  leg. 

I,  Carolyn  Simpson  leave  to  Gail  Harkey  my  own  personal  ticket  on  the  express  way  to  Concord  from  Charlotte. 

I,  Diana  Farrington  leave  to  Mary  Boyle  a  broken  piece  of  wax  and  nothing  else  because  I  want  to  take  it  all  with 
me. 
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Yesterday's  Dreams  Become 


Today's 

Reality 


Judy  Bailey 
Caribou,  Maine 


Kay  Baucom 
Monroe,  N.  C. 


Carol  Bloxham 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Sandra  Boggs 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


And 

Tomorrow's 
Hope  . . . 
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A  Dental  Hygienist 
Was  Never  Made 
In  One  Day!! 


Mary  Boyle 
Camp  Springs,  Md. 


Martha  Clark 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Carol  Coleman 
Woodsdale,  N.  C. 


Debbie  Crotts 
Lexington,  N.  C. 


Peggy  Dunn 
Hamlet,  N.  C. 


Marty  Edwards 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 
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Connie  Fesperman 
Rockwell,  N.  C. 


Audrey  Fitch 


Andrea  Grigg 
Lincolnton,  N.  C. 


Seniors  looking  up  to  freshmen? 


Beverly  Hardman  Gail  Harkey  Betsy  Harrington 

Linwood,  N.  C.  Concord,  N.  C.  Albemarle,  N.  C. 
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Carla  Helms 
Marion,  N.  C. 


Sue  Hobbs 
Lexington,  N.  C. 


Vickie  Kent 
Hickory,  N.  C. 


No,  not  really,  just  giving  some  words  of 
encouragement  to  apprehensive  freshmen. 


Barbara  Lawing  Suzanne  Lee  Kathy  McCraw 

Mt.  Holly,  N.  C.  Fallston,  N.  C.  Belmont,  N.C. 
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Lou  Ann  Rector 
Drexel,  N.  C. 


Carol  Shelton  Glenda  Tate 

Marshall,  N.  C.  Kannapolis,  N.  C. 
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Lynne  Thompson 
Rock  Hill,  S.  C. 


Debbie  Welling 
Matthews,  N.  C. 


Kathy  Williams 
Gastonia,  N.  C. 


Janice  Wilson 
Old  Fort,  N.  C. 


Tracy  Woodruff 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 


Lynda  Wright 
Charlotte,  N.  C 


NOT  PICTURED 
Nancy  Robinson 
Charlotte,  N.  C. 

We  must  know  the  anatomy  of 
our  teeth;  therefore,  we  have  to 
draw  and  carve  in  the  fall  and 
winter  quarters.  This  is  a  neces¬ 
sary  evil  we  all  must  face. 
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Even  though  1971  was 
coming  to  an  end,  as  future  se¬ 
niors  of  73,  we  were  only  at  the 
beginning  of  our  long  journey 
through  dental  hygiene.  Anne, 
Joyce,  Cathy  and  Jackie  acted  as 
our  leaders  and  guided  us 
through  bake  sales,  car  washes, 
and  selling  stationery. 


As  freshmen  we  eagerly 
awaited  the  time  when  we 
would  wear  a  white  uniform, 
a  cap,  and  a  pin.  But  as  we 
became  aware  of  what  the 
dental  hygiene  curriculum  en¬ 
compassed  we  realized  that 
our  dreams  would  not  be¬ 
come  realities  as  easily  as 
wishes  are  granted  from  an 
Aladdin’s  lamp. 


Winter  1972  brought  us 
halfway  through  carving, 
karate  and  chemistry  lab  and 
the  arrival  of  Mrs.  Armstrong. 
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With  the  coming  of  Spring 
also  came  our  first  patient. 
We  launched  HMS  purple  and 
white  for  our  big  sisters’  bon 
voyage  party  and  surprised 
them  with  caps  already  bear¬ 
ing  the  purple  ribbon,  and  a 
jewel  box  for  their  pins. 


At  least  our  dreams  were 
slowly  becoming  realities  as 
capping  changed  us  from 
freshmen  to  seniors. 


We  said  goodbye  to  Mrs. 
Hodges  and  Mrs.  Pressley  and 
welcomed  Mrs.  Hayes  and 
summer  quarter. 
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This  was  the  time  of 
study  models,  X-rays,  and 
getting  to  know  the  fun 
and  friendly  side  of  Dr. 
Snyder. 


Just  in  time  for  our  first 
practical  came  Mrs.  Shoe¬ 
maker. 


As  the  leaves  began  to  turn 
we  became  aware  that  we 
were  halfway  through.  In  Oc¬ 
tober,  we  began  going  to 
Salisbury,  making  posters, 
and  teaching  plaque  control. 
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Giving  the  Dalton  Day  Care 
Center  a  party  and  playing 
Santa  Claus  to  the  faculty 
helped  give  us  the  Christmas 
spirit. 

Between  the  snow,  going  to  schools 
and  seminars,  we  managed  to  study  for 
National  Boards.  The  months  became 
weeks,  and  the  weeks  became  days, 
and  suddenly  March  26th  was  upon  us. 


Spring  was  with  us  again  and 
we  gave  way  to  spring  fever. 


Our  little  sisters  surprised  us 
with  our  caps  bearing  the  purple 
ribbons.  And  on  June  3,  1973  we 
received  our  pins  and  Dental  Hy¬ 
giene  certificates. 


All  too  soon,  State  Boards 
were  upon  us.  As  we  all  took 
various  State  Boards  we  realized 
we  would  soon  be  leaving  irre¬ 
placeable  and  unforgettable 
friends  and  memories.  Our  formal 
training  was  coming  to  an  end, 
but  we  were  only  beginning  our 
profession  as  dental  hygienists. 
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As  we  look  back  upon  our  days 
at  Central  Piedmont  we  recall  that 
the  road  of  learning  was  rough  and 
the  hours  were  long.  Without  the 
patience,  dedication  and  guidance 
of  our  instructors,  parents,  and  as¬ 
sociates  none  of  our  dreams  would 
have  come  true. 


OBTIBOCNT 


SENIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 


Judy  Stone  Vice-President 
Joy  Murphy  -  Secretary 


Kaye  Snead 
President  1972-73 


Sherry  Morris  Treasurer 


Our  Beloved  Advisor 
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COMMITTEES 
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Farrington  puts  her  heart  and  soul  in  every  bite. 


“Look  at  these  E  Coli!” 


“  .  .  .  and  in  Rock  Hill  we  have  .  . 
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ALL  IN  A  DAY’S  WORK 


Greeting  morning  patients. 


X-rays  must  be  taken 


Preparing  for  the  patient 


Checking  the  daily  work  sheet. 
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Giving  of  our  services. 


IN  OUR  SPARE  TIME 


Joy  and  Brenda  grab  a  bite  to  eat. 


Life  leads  the  thoughtful  man  on  a  path  of  many  windings.  Now  the  course 
is  checked,  now  it  runs  straight  again.  Here  winged  thoughts  may  pour  freely 
forth  in  words.  There  the  heavy  burden  of  knowledge  must  be  shut  away  in 
silence. 
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